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ENTLEMEN, you can take 
my word for It, the Chl- 
neae are the very beat and 
easiest people In the world 
to trade with If you only understand 
them and aro willing to do an honest 
business with them," remarked Wil- 
son Greggs of the Great Western 
Trading Company to an Interested 
group of visitors sipping their after- 
noon tea on tho verandah of the Hong- 
kong Hotel. "I've been dealing with 
them off and on for over twenty years 
and I know what I am talking about. 
You've got to have a flrst-claes article 
to start with, and the goods must al- 
ways bo up to the samples, for If 
they once suspect that you are lower- 
ing your standard you are gone. Then 
you've got to have a nlce-soundlng 
• hop or trade mark that they can 
easily pronounce and that has some 
good luck In It to gratify their little 
superstitions, and, lastly, you havn 
got to have a fair Axed price that 
you never under any circumstances 
vary from, and the trade and good- 
will of the Chinese are yours. Now, 
Dr. Burroughs, you've lived a long 
time among them and speak their 
lingo and all that and know them 
even better than I do," he said, turn- 
ing to the mission surgeon, who had 
Just Joined the party. "You'll bear 
me out In this statement, 1 am sure, 
won’t youf' 

“With pleasure, Mr. Greggs," re- 
plied the surgeon; "you have stated 
the case very accurately, and I con- 
gratulate you upon your grasp of the 
situation. Unfortunately, a great 
many European and American mer- 
chants fail to understand these points 
in the Chinese nature, and conse- 
quently they allow the trade to slip 
right through their hands. In the 
years that I have been here I could 
give you a long list of the Arms 
from abroad who have come out here 
and flourished for a little while and 
then gradually their custom has fall- 
en off and passed into the hands of 
others, and they have Anally given up 
In disgust and gone home. 

“They’ve developed a very bitter 
feeling against the natives and nay 
It is Impossible for any decent Eu- 
ropean to deal with them, and all that, 
when all the time It was simply their 
own fault and no one elsc's. If they 
had really understood the nature of 
their customers they could not only 
have kept the trade, but have had It 
grow larger every year. However, 
this Is a very large subject, this mat- 
ter of International trade, and If I 
should go Into it to any extent I am 
afraid I should keep you gentlemen 
here all the rest of the day." 

"You spoke of the trade mark or 
•chop,’ Mr. Greggs," Interrupted one 
of the tourist group. "I have heard 
It said that this Is really the all-lm- 
portant point with the Chinese and 
that a wisely chosen and popular chop 
really goes further with them than* 
even the quality of the goods. Have 
you found that this Is soT" 

"Well, I should hardly say that It 
was the most Important thing, but it 
certainly goes a very long way with 
them toward selling the goods, 
doesn't It, Dr. Burroughs!" 

"It most certainly does. But, as I 
said a moment ago, this Is a very 
large subject— It would All a volume 
In Itself — and the full story of It has 
never yet been written for Europeans. 
1 may say, however, as an Indication 
of the value that they place upon It. 
that a large Chinese Arm will spend 
days and weeks of time and many 
hundreds of dollars, If necessary, In 
'selecting Just the right chop for an 
article before placing It on the mar- 
ket" 

"It practically corresponds, then, to 
careful and elaborate advertising In 
our countries, doesn't It!" 

"Yes, and It practically takes the 
place of public advertising, which tho 
Chinese do not care very much about. 
Let me give you just one little Illus- 
tration of the value of a name In a 
case that came under my own obser- 
vation a few years ago. The lamp 
trade, as you all know. Is one of the 
most Important In this country, and 
with the lamps, of course, thero goes 
a great Importation of chimneys and 
globes. There Is naturally not very 
much variety In the matter of the 
chimneys Inside, but there Is an end- 
less variety of choice In the outside 
globes, because these. In the native 
mind, correspond to the glaxed paper 
coverings of their old-fashioned lan- 
terns, about which they are very par- 
ticular. Now there happened to be 


across the bay. for your accent tells 
It The Information that I want la 
for the Mandarins. You know tho 
native proverb well: 'Keep out of the 
clutches of the law'.' Now tell me at 
once what I want to know, or beforo 
the moon Is three days older the 
wooden cangue will be about thy 
neck." He tightened hla grasp on the 
wrists of the trembling Ah Ling, who 

now was wriggling like an eel 

"You know It. tell me quick!” 

"I do not know; I do not " 

"Llart You do. Which temple Is 

II? Quick or I will 

Tho houseboy fell upon his knees, 
gasping as he, did so: "Yuek Tal Tal. 
Yuek Tal Tal" (the Moon Goddess, the 
Moon Goddess). But spare me, O 
merciful master, for the vengeance of 
the Queen of the Night follows those 
who reveal her secrets." 

"You are protected on condition of 
absolute silence until wo meot again. 



two English dealers in glassware In 
the very same block on Queen's road, 
and both of them Ailed their windows 
and showcases with the handsomest 
patterns of lamps and shades. At 
Arst the tide of native customers 
seemed to flow about evenly Into tho 
two establishments, but gradually the 
gentleman on the left, whom we will 
call 'Brown', found his list of cus- 
tomers growing shorter and shorter, 
while his neighbor and rival, whom 
we may call 'Jones,' rubbed his hands 
In delight at the sight of the con- 
stantly Increasing number of his pa- 
trons. Their stock In trade was so 
nearly alike and t,he arrangement of 
the goods In their windows so very 
similar that the European mind was 
at a loss to account for the shifting 
of the tide, especially as the prices 
were Identically tho same." 

“What, then, was the secret?" In- 
quired our tourist on behalf of a 
much Interested and listening circle. 

"Why, It was simply this,” replied 
the surgeon with a smile: "Brown was 
content to have the large Chinese 
sign In the window simply say in Its 
golden characters, ‘Crystal Globes.' 
while Jones, who had been wise and 
crafty enough to consult an old mis- 
sionary on the subject, advertised his 
wares by the striking title of Dragon 
Bubbles'." 

"Well, what of that? What could 
the difference signify? Why should 
they run after bubbles rather than 
crystals? Is It simply because they 
are human like the rest of us and. as 
the poets and philosophers tell us, we 
all spend our lives really In chasing 
bubbles!" 

"Oh, no, that's the western Idea — 
not % the eastern— and you mustn't 
mako the popular mistake of putting 
occidental thought and reason Into 
the oriental brain, for that's what 
causes three-quarters of all the trou- 
ble between them. The difference lies 
Just here: A globe of crystal or glass 
la to tho Chinese mind simply a piece 
of Inanimate and material nature, a 
cold, dead and lifeless thing like the 
rock or sand from which It comec — 
beautiful and attractive, but not alive 
or capable of communicating life or 
any attendant blessing to mankind. 
On the other hand, the bubble formed 
from the foam In the mouth of the 
dragon— himself the king of nature 
and embodiment of all Its forms of 
life— Is not only a beautiful and liv- 
ing thing In Itself, but conveys to its 
fortunate possessor the vivifying 
qualities of all the animal kingdom. 
So you see, to have hanging from 
the celling a lamp-globe that bears 
tho name of the ‘dragon bubble' 
would convey InAnltely more good 
luck to a native home than all the 
'crystal globes’ In the world!" 

"Ilemarkably Interesting and clever 
story, that!" exclaimed MaJ. Perkins 
from Bombay, as he laid down his 
cheroot and drew out of his pocket a 
notebook. "I'll Just Jot It down here 
at once before I forget It. By Jove! 
You can learn something new here 
every day, Just as you can In India, 
don't you know. 'Dragon Bubbles.' 
Very good! Very good! I'll not for- 
get that In many a day. not I. And 
now, gentlemen, as It's a very warm 
efternoon, I suggest we all have a little 
liquid refreshments and Imagine we 
see genuine dragon bubbles sparkling 
on the soda, eh?" 

lie rang tho bell for tho boy, but 
beforo giving him the order for the 
Uquidr he thought he wojld Just get 


BEFORE THE EXCITE? PRIEST COULD STOP HIM HE FLOODED THE 
ROOM WITH A TORCH LI KB GLARE. 


his view on the subject, and so he 
said: "Boy, you can savvee dragon 
bubbler' 

"Yes. my can savvee." 

"Talkee him b'lorlgee velly good 
Joss. ehT' 

“Chlneeman talkee him number one 
good Joss." 

"You thlnkee Hong Kong side can 
catchee?" 

"S'poseo some pieces Joss-house 
makee sell glassee, look see all samee. 
Chlneeman he buy, no can get house 
Are, no can g-ot sick gettee plenty 
llch, can catchee cash buy llcee." 

"General protection all around, eh?" 

"My savvee Joss-man he talkee so 
fashion — some pieces man talkee all 
same fool pidgin.” 

"Well, hurry up the sodas now, boy, 
and have them cold and sparkling." 

After the ever-popular and refresh- 
ing beverage of the far east we 
little party broke up and wandered 
off toward the tennis club and the 
boathouse, the two favorite cooling- 
ofT spots of the colony. They had not 
noticed at all a quiet Chinese gentle- 
man now hud sat In a large wicker- 
work chair Just beyond them on the 
verandah, and who, although appar- 
ently deeply absorbed In the myste- 
rious contents of a native volume, had 
been a most Interested listener to all 
their conversation. After the last 
one had departed he rang the bell for 
the boy, and addressing him In his 
native tongue, said: "At what temple 
on the l.iland are they selling tho dragon 
bubbles now?" 

"The elder-born asketh well, but 
the Ignorant little servant knoweth 
not." 

"You told the foreigner Just now 
that you knew, for I distinctly heard 
you.” 

"The honorable elder-born must 
haVe misunderstood the question of 
the ocean-man." 

"Not at all; I understood It per- 
fectly." 

"Great and august Is the learn- 
ing of the elder-bom that he under- 
stands the language of the ocean-man 
so easily." 

"Waste not thy flowery terms on 
me, nor scatter Jade-stone compli- 
ments In the pathway of the Sages' 
humblest scholar," replied Wang Foo, 
the famous Man of Mystery, as he 
took the boy Into the furthest quiet 
corner of the veranda and, opening 
out the Japanese screen that stood 
there, concealed them both from the 
eyes and ears of all observers. Hs 
seised him by both wrists and, hold- 
ing him with the grip of a vise, look- 
ed straight Into his eyes and said: 
"Ah Ling, I know exactly who you 


You shall speak when I call upon 
you — until then you are as dumb as 
the stone Image of Poo Sak. You 
understand?" 

"The master hath spoken well, the 
stupid servant understands." 

Wang Foo released his grip and. 
raising the trembling boy to his feet, 
gave him a slgnlflcant look that said 
In unmistakable terms: "Remember 
now, you disobey me at your peril," 
and, pushing the screen aside, passed 
out on to the veranda and disap- 
peared through the doorway Into the 
hall. Hailing a waiting jlnrlklsha, 
he ordered the coolie to take him to 
the Red Cloud Alley^and, descending 
at the foot of the Incline, he walked 
to the gateway of No. 6-G-6, where 
the old matron, the "Venerable Grand 
One," was waiting to pour out tho 
bowl of scalding, but most refresh- 
ing, tea. He sipped It gladly, and, 
calling for the water-pipe and to- 
bacco, ascended tho little staircase to 
his quiet study and chamber of rest. 
"Sol So!" he remarked to himself as 
he stretched himself out on the bam- 
boo couch, "the Moon Goddess's Tem- 
plo Is selling the dragon bubbles 
again, eh? The cross-eyed priest 
must be up to his old tricks. We shall 
have to look Into It and stop him be- 
fore he does too much harm.” 

• •••••• 

A day or two after the scene be- 
tween Wang Foo and the hotel boy 
the whole community of Hong Koong 
was thrown Into a state of the most 
Iq^cnse excitement by the report that 
a European child had been kidnaped! 
Little Bennie Goodwin, the four-year- 
old child of Mr. and Mrs. Goodwin of 
Victoria Terrace, had disappeared 
from the care of his amah while play- 
ing with some other European chil- 
dren In Cricket Ground Park, and not 
a trace of him could be found. They 
wero too far away from the water's 
edge for him to have fallen Into the 
harbor, and as It was only a minute or 
two before he was missed he could 
not have wandered down any of the 
neighboring streets. The police, who 
were diligently assisted In their 
search by tho naval and military au- 
thorities— to .say nothing of the 
scores of civilians who hurried to of- 
fer their services to the department— 
wero therefore reluctantly driven to 
the conclusion that tho child had 
wandered away for a moment Into 
the roadway and there had been sud- 
denly seised and thrown Into some 
passing Jlnrlklsha or sedan chair by 
ths kidnapers, and was now being 
concealed in some outlying section of 
th# colony and probably held for a 
ransom. 


the parents, wero driven almost to 
distraction by the news of the loss 
of the child and tho conjuring up of 
every terrible suspicion regarding the 
disposing of him. The frantic mother 
kept crying out: “They will kill him! 
They will kill him! My darling boy, 
they will drown him, they will bum 
him! I ahull never sco him nguln!" 
Rut her condition, heart-broken as It 
was, was really no more pitiable than 
that of the poor Chinese aniuh, who. 
rolling on the nursery floor in par- 
oxysms of uncontrollable grief; kept 
shrieking: "Take me! Take me! Stab 
mo. kill me, eat me If you wish, but 
bring back my boy." There was no 
more faithful or devoted native 
servant In tho entire community, and 
It was no exaggeration to say — and 
the oldest residents well knew It to 
bo true — that she would willingly 
have given her life to have saved the 
child, for such things have actually 
happened In the history of European 
life In the far eastern world. 

Of course a large reward was Im- 
mediately offered for the apprehen- 
sion of the thieves and the return of 
the child. Sir Wayne-Evlngton, the 
Governor of Hongkong, called per- 
sonally with Lady Evlngton at the 
Qoodwln residence and after tender- 
ing his sympathy and promising 
every assistance on the part of the 
authorities, headed the subscription 
list with a very handsome sum, which 
was multiplied a great many times by 
the amounts offered by tho various 
societies an|P organizations In the 
colony. It was remarkable to see 
how the traglo event drew out the 
sympathy of the entire populace, 
without any distinction of race, creed 
or nationality. The consuls of all the 
different countries, officers of tho 
garrison and of the naval and mer- 
cantile marine, the bishop and all 
tho various missionaries, tho heads of 
the Mohammedan and Parsec guilds, 
either called In person or sent their 
curds and kindest Inquiries. It 
surely was the little "touch of nature 
that makes the whole world kin.” 
But among all those who expressed 
their horror at the occurrence and 
hastened to tender their sympathy 
and assurances of help none sur- 
passed the Chinese themselves. The 
consul came lir person with all his 
staff, and he was followed by the 
heads of the various guilds and Arms 
and leading citizens of the native 
community, who vied with each other 
In expressing their detestation of the 
crime and requested the privilege of 
being allowed to subscribe to the re- 
ward. 

Among the Arst of the red cards to 
be presented by a native servant at 
the Goodwin door was that of Wang 
Foo, tho detective, who accompanied 
It by a persona) note of assurance 
that he would leave no stone unturn- 
ed In his efTorts to co-operate with 
the authorities and to bring the vll- 
llans to Justice, and begging Mr. and 
Mrs. Goodwin — which many others 
had forgotten to do — not to give up 
hope of securing the child's return 
until evory effort had been exhausted. 
In accordance with the foregoing 
promise, he called at once at the de- 
partment of police and on being 
ushered Into Inspector Wallace's pri- 
vate office greeted him with: “Mr. 
Inspector, this Is the time when I 
have anticipated you. My general 
custom, as you know, Is to wait till 
the department sends for me and re- 
quests my services, but this Is a case 
that touches the whole community so 
vitally— and one, I may say, In which 
we All feel that we cannot help too 
willingly or too promptly — that I 
have taken the liberty of coming 
down here at once to offer my services 
to the authorities. In other words, as 
you say In England, ‘I am yours to 
command'." 

"Well, Mr. Wang, you certainly 
wero never a more welcome visitor 
at this office. Please take a seat and 
help yourself to a cheroot out of the 
new box there.” The Inspector rose 
and closed the doors and windows — 
his customary precaution when any- 
thing of a specially private nature 
was to be discussed In the office. He 
then continued: “You have read the 
account In the papers; now, what Is 
your theory? Is It a case of kidnap- 
ing or of simple 'disappearance' as 
the reports call it7 Whero Is the 
little chap and who spirited him 
away? What Is your solution?" 

Wang Foo removed his round 
Chinese cap and laid It on the table 
(this he would not have done In a 
Chinese presence, but he sometimes 
allowed himself what he called his 
"European privilege" when ho was 
alone with a friend from tho west); 
It seemed to relieve the pressure on 
the train and enabled him to pass 
Ills right hand two or three times 
across his brow as If to rub away ths 
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the wrinkle*, 
moment and 


Ha looked 
anawered: 


whether they're In Italy or China. How- .native quarter, 
ever, we hope for the beat. Good-night, 

Mr. Wang." 


child 


dls- 


..... i iiuvo no aolutlon 

whatever— that la. »a yet. I never 
liuve at flrat, you remember. Like 
the sign In Weston's drug Btore 
around the corner. I may Bay. *1 take 
time and care In preparing all my 
solutions'. I expect to begin aome of 
theae chemical brain processes to- 
night. however, and you may hear 
from me In a day or two. in the 
meantime I shall bo grateful to you 
for a copy of the case as you have 
drawn It up. If you can spare It." 

"Thle la the only one I have— take 
It and return It promptly, please." 

"You shall have It back safe and 
sound before the office opens In the 
morning, sir." replied the Prince of 
Detectives, as he accepted a roll of 
documents, gratefully, from the In- 
spector. "And. remember. If any- 
thing turns up during the night and 
you need my help. Just send for me 
without a moment's hesitation. Your 
head chalr-coolle knows my house 
very well, and I will see that Old 
Chang ths gatekeeper, sleeps with 
one ear open to listen for possible 
midnight knocks." 

"Thank you. Mr. Wang, and re- 
member I shall look eagerly for that 
solution of yours tomorrow or next 
day. I am very anxious to know how 
it will lit In with mine." 

“With yoursT By the way. what Is 
yours In a word? Was the report In 
the evening paper correct?*' 

Quite so. sir; It seems to be a clear 
case of kidnaping and very care- 
fully planned and carried out, as most 
of them are. The vllllans evidently 
knew all about the dally life of the 
family and the exact time when the 
amah would bring the child to the 
park, and while she was chatting and 
gossiping with the other amahs, aa 
they always do. they evidently en- 
ticed the child out to the road for an 
Instant and tossed him Into a waiting 
sedan-chair and rushed him off. It 
must have been a sedan because you 
aeo that Is closed, while a Jln-rlk-sha 
Is all open and they would surely 
have been seen. We shall probably 
get some anonymous letters tomor- 
row demanding a fabulous ransom 
and threatening to mutilate the poor 
child In somo way If we don't pay 
up. It's awful to think of. but 
'bandits Is bandits,' as Morehouse soya. 


"Hood-night, sir. and many thanks 
for the solution, which will be help- 
ful to me In compounding mine." 

• • * • • 

It was late In the evening when the 
old abbot from the Temple j,t the 
Queen of Heaven arrived at Wung 
Foo'a residence and passed at once 
Into the upper chamber where the 
Man of Mystery was waiting to re- 
ceive him. Old Chang brought up 
the tea and pipes and after the pre- 
liminary warming-up they proceeded 
ut once to the subject before them. 

"Are there any new developments 
since the morning," asked the master of 
the temple. 

"None that I know of," replied the 
host. "Bee. here Is the Inspector's 
report, containing everything as far 
as they have gone. I will read It over 
to you. translating aa I go." suiting 
the action to the word. "Now. what 
do you think of it?" 

"Well. It Is the natural conclusion 
of the western mind. The Inspector 
feels that la the way It would have 
been done In Europe and consequent- 
ly the way It has been done In China 
— but that does not follow at all. as 
you very well know. I can recall but 
one case of kidnaping of a foreign 
child In all the long years that I 
have lived In Hongkong, and that 
was done by a gang of drunken Port- 
uguese sailors who were ashore on a 
spree and who carried the child away 
to the ship more for a lark than for 
anything else. No. no. It requires too 
much care and trouble and expensive 
preparation — for they always require 
well-paid confederates— and the risk 
of exposure and detection Is far too 
great for the ordinary gang of 
thieves and vllllans to undertake It. 
Of course, there have been stealings 
of native children, but that is a very 
different proposition. I do not be- 
lieve this Is a case of kidnaping at 
all — that Is simply a theory and 
nothing more — there is not a grain of 
evidence to prove It or even suggest 
It. Had there been, you may be sure 
that the amount of the reward would 
have already tempted some one of the 
party to turn state's evidence, for the 
walls are covered ijlth the posters 
and thousands of handbills have been 
printed and distributed through tho 


appeared and we must find him. that 
Is all." 

"Yea. Venerable Father." answered 
the detective thoughtfully, "that Is 
all, as you say. but It Is a very pus- 
sling and complicated 'all.' We do 
not seem to have even the shadow 
of a clew, and there Is nothing for us 
to do but to wait as the F.ngllsh say. 
until something or somebody turns 
up. By the way. you know that our 
old friend, the cross-eyed priest nt the 
Temple of the Moon Goddess, Is up to 
another money-making scheme?" 

"What! Old ‘Cross-sights’ at It 
again? What Is It now? A miracle 
of some kind, I warrant. Jewels 
falling from heaven or something of that 
kind?" 

"Well, you hit It very nearly; It 
Isn't Jewels from heaven this time, 
but It’s the next thing to It. The 
sacred foam from the mouth of the 
heavenly creature Is being sold for 
medicine under the old name of 
‘dragon bubbles'. He's keeping It 
very quiet and only selling it to the 
Inner circle now — for fear the local 
Mandarin will want a heavy com- 
mission — but he Is making a good 
thing out of It. as I accidentally 
learned from the hotel boy. who I 
believe acts c» his local agent for the 
devotees tn the colony. I am going 
across the Bay to the temple tomor- 
row to make a personal Investigation 
and see whether It Is serious enough 
to report to the Tao-Tal. I will re- 
port to you In the evening." 

"It Is well. It Is well that you go. 
and may the blessings of all the 
Buddhas be with you!" was the fare- 
well benediction of the old visitor 
as Wang Foo bowed him out to his 
waiting sedan-chair. 

The following morning Old Chang 
accompanied his master as far as the 
Central wharf, where he took the 
steam ferry for the opposite side of 
the hny. and having sofely landed at 
Kow Loon, engaged a sampan with 
a sail to take him to the second Inlet 
beyond, where a well-worn road of 
stone led up to the Temple of the 
Moon Goddess. Disguised as a wun- 
derlng old peddler of books, he at- 
tracted no notice from the temple at- 
taches nor did his presence at the In- 
ner shrine — Into which he had grad- 
ually forced his way — arouse the least 
suspicion on the part of 'Old Cross- 


sights,' who was there in person ar- 
ranging little pyramids of glftss balls 
In front of the glided wood -n figure 
of the goddess. 

"Venerable father." lie said with 
a carefully assumed air a^d tone of 
rural and unsophisticated Innocence, 
"what may these treasures be that 
you are hoarding so carefully?" 

“These are none othe^ than the 
foaming bubbles from the mouth of 
the dragon king. The grandest and 
most potential medicine that ever 
came to mortal man. Stir but onr of 
them In a basin of boiling water It 
will dissolve Into a thousand frag- 
ments and he who drinks of the 
precious fluid that remains will be 
blessed with all the virtues ten and 
protected from every III that mortal 
flesh is heir to. These -little globes 
are the children of tbe great parent 
globe that hangs vonder above the 
goddess' head — the crystallized bubble 
of the sacred foam. See! It has a 

thousand " He stopped abruptly In 

the middle of the senterce, startled at 
a cry that seemed to :ome from the 
Inner room behind the shrine. He 
dropped the last globe that he held 
In Ills hand, shivering It Into pieces 
on the temple floor, and with a wild 
shriek drew aside the sacred curtain 
and rushed into the dark space be- 
yond. Wang Foo followed close be- 
hind him and. drawing a bunch of 
matches from his pocket case, sud- 
denly struck them and before the ex- 
cited priest could stop him, he flooded 
the room with a torchlike glare. 
Why did he start back? What was the 
sight that met his eyes? What was It 
lying there upon the matting? A child. 
A European child. Hushing the priest 
roughly aside, he seized the little fig- 
ure In his nrinH und dashed backward 
with It Into the daylight. Yes. One 
of the greatest surprises, but one of 
the moat Joyful experiences of his 
life, there, soiled and dirty, hungry 
and thirsty, but absolutely unharmed, 
was the lost child for whom the whole 
Island of Hong Kong was searching. 

"Who brought him here?" he asked 
In excited tones of the now thorough- 
ly frightened priest. "Tell me. you 
cross-eyed villain; tell me quick." 

"They brought him. they brought 

him In the bov he stammered out. 

“He carried me the sacerd crystal In 
hlB hands — the dragon bubble, the 
dragon bubble! He was the fhessenger 
of the goddess." 

Terrifying the priest and his at- 


THE LETTERS OF PATRIOTIC POLLY, A WAR 


L isten. Daddy: 

Good-by market! Good-by 
smell! 

Good-by Greeks nnd the 
fruit you sell! 


That's what tho girl next to me la 
humming, because we move today. 

It's almost too good to be true. 
None of us are busy, and I am taking 
this time to write to you. borrowing 
u ploce of stationery with the Treas- 
ury's oont-of-arms in the corner. 

1 have always thought that moving 
was strenuous business, but not the 
way the government does It. Wo 
> iris do not have a thing to do. This 
morning when we caine dowr we 
were Issued labels, having on them 
it room number, a spot number nnd 
our number. These we pasted on our 
chairs, waste baskets and pie cases. 

NThose last things sound out of place 
In a museum, don't they, but they 
are only form letter holders that huve 
had that nickname so long that no 
one known what else to call them. The 
Idea of the label Is for the men to 



IF NOTHING MORE EXCITING " »H ON HAND. 


know where to deliver the goods, and 
for ua to know where to report to- 
morrow morning. We must go to 
room No. 344, hunt spot No. IS and 
put ourselves on our own number In 
that spot. Very simple, Is it not? 

Everybody Is happy over leaving 
here but me. I thought I was, too. 
yesterday. Today I have been think- 
ing over what a funny faaclnating 
place this museum Is. I'll never work 
In another like it. and the fact that 
our days In It aro numbered la the 
surest sign of peace that we to ar 
rlskera have. Huch things as wander- 
ing around tho rotunda and looking 
down at tho workors below, seeing, 
above the wall protections, the bones 
of our prehistoric ancestors, facing 
unexpectedly through an opening a 
beautifully lighted picture — all such 
thlnga do take the drudgery out of 
work. For a month cases of Indian 
r«llus have circled the round corridor. 
Whenever I went to telephone I 
sauntered along between samples of 
I 'dlan squaws’ fancy work, and while 
1 waited for the operator to listen for 
t"y nickel I enlightened myself on 
early American art as displayed In 
reed baskets and clay bowls. Also. 
Dad. we have found a secret passage- 
way to the lobby. We turned working 
Into a game of living In a French 
•■aatle surrounded by Oermans. We 
made our escape every afternoon by 
going down, at closing time, slippery 
steel stairs, racing down a dimly 
lighted corridor, then turning tho 
corner Into a hall the walls of which 
were lined with faded old canvasses 


In dull tones — a Frani Hals face leer- 
ing from the shadows, or a Murillo 
angel covered with cobwebs. At the 
end a white-haired old guard (I mean 
family attendant) always arose with 
a stately bow nnd bade us good- 
night aa he opened the door. We were 
then comparatively safe — only the 
shining expanse of the lobby to cross. 
And the game was over as we became 
a part of the thousands pouring onto 
B street. 

Another reaeon I hate to leave la 
because of the market. Since I have 
learned to shop In It, I have such a 
friendly feeling toward It. the kind I 
have for our old tamale man who 
doea not look at all presentable, but 
doea sell the beat tamale* If It wern t 
for my spring suit. I might never have 
discovered the thrills of marketing. 
After you sent me the cape I did not 
wan t to ask you to pay a ault -bill, 
too. so I thought I would earn the 
money for It. I had saved $16 In 
February, and I figured that by an 
elimination of everything except B. 
and R. (board and room) I could save 
|«0 out of my March salary and get 
a suit that I would not bo ashamed to 
wear home when I decided to go. 

The next day at work I was pus- 

sllng over the lunch problem— how to 

roduce It. Tou see I stopped bringing 
my lunch long ago. not only because 
I could sleep twenty minutes lator If 
I did not have to prepare It. but also 
because I was tlrsd of belonging to 
the paper-hag brigade. On# day when 


a man's umbrella knocked my lunch 
out of my hand and scattered sand- 
wiches. cake and fruit nil over the 
Avenue, I was so humiliated that I 
vowed I would never swing another 
paper bag. But, after all, that Is the 
cheapest kind of a good lunch. The 
only cafe. In this museum trio, does 
not cater to the appetite- of 31.240 girls 
who want $75 suits. Some girls at my 
table told me how three or four of 
them had bought food In bulk at the 
market and eaved that way while we 
were discussing our financial troubles. 
Their plan sounded well, like more to 
eat for the small sum I limited to 
lhan anything else I knew. Bo we 
tried It. I enjoyed nosing around the 
counters, asking very Importantly. In 
the tone of a housewife: "For how 
much will you aMl three slices of 
ham?" or "How many bananas for a 
dime?" or "Are your cakes fresh?" 
And we really saved. 

We never bought more than we 
could eat at one time, for we were 
not allowed to keep food over night 
In the museum. But for. from 43 to 
45 cents a day, we had a loaf of bread 
sliced, cottage cheese, cakes and fruit. 
One nice man always let ue have 
three apples for a dime. Tou see, 
that was lunch for three at the price 
paid by one at a Cafe, and split up. It 
msant a suit for Polly, a trip home 
for one of the other girls and a per- 
fectly wonderful anniversary present 
for the mother of the other. I have 
reduced the H. C. of L. — that expres- 
sion always reminds ms of hydro- 


chloric acid, and they are very much 
Rllekr- eating holes In thing", pocket- 
books and nil — In a few other ways. 
1 abstained from peanut bars, which 1 
tun d to buy every recess to keep me 
from getting faint. I shut my eyes 
to the cry of the newsboys, and my 
t->es to the lure of the inugasiiia 
elands. Honnle ulwujs buys h paper, 
tuuugh. 8he lias u very motherly ul- 
tltudo to all the little fellows: to her 
they ure city life In a eoi.centruteil 
form. Her pet extravagance is pay- 
ing a nickel for a newspaper ui.d then 
asking the newsboy If he h is a warm 
place to sleep. 

Oh. well, 1 get paid today, und so I 
am going down after my suit. 1 se- 
lected It and paid the fifteen on It to 
have it put away for me. It is Just 
wiiut I want. 1 would huve lived on 
breud ci us. a, utmost, to get it. 1 may 
live on them, yet. because after I pay 
for It, I shall not have muen to live 
oil, or read on. until I gi-l ir.y ilex’, 
check. 

The last reason I do not want to 
leave Is becuuse there will not be 
anything to do over there at noon ex- 
cept eat. These museums — the old 
one, tho new one and the Hmilhsonlan 
Institution — are like a three-ring cir- 
cus, with plenty of little side-shows. 
In the lunch-bringing days w-c used to 
go over and wander around, looking 
at Chinese pagodas, McBdames Presi- 
dents' costumes and Benjamin Frank- 
lin's printing press to the tune of a 
ham sandwich and a piece of pie. It 
was my favorite combination, because 
It made me forget what I was eating. 
Then there were the agricultural 
buildings. I took Priscilla, my New 
York state chum, over to Introduce 
her to a native of my state, Mr. Cac- 
tus, and I found some varieties there 
whleh I had never met myself. Recent- 
ly they had an amaryllis show, and we, 
along with the wives of the cabinet 
and other distinguished women, saw 
the gorgeous display of South Ameri- 
can color. Nearer home there were 
always some recruits out under the 
trees training under the tutelage of 
several officers. We watched them 
stab firewood Germans and do sema- 
phore signs until we almost learned 
the alphabet In arm language. If 
nothing more exciting was on hand, 
we strolled over the gross, throwing 
nuts to the squirrels and letting the 
good old sunshine make our disposi- 
tions sunny. 

THREE DAYS LATER. 

Daddy, guess what happened to your 
letter? I was Interrupted when the 
supervisor came around with our 
checks. After that wc were dismissed 
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tendunts and holding them back at 
the point of his revolver. Wang Foo 
retreated down the stone roadway to 
the water and, finding a sampan wait- 
ing, he deposited his tired burden on 
the mats and ordered the coolie to 
row for all his life to Kow Loon. 

In less than an hour Mrs. Goodwin 
was clasping her lost Bennie to her 
heart and all the colony of Hong 
Kong was rejoicing with the happy 
parents. 

* * * * 

In the statement which Wang Foo 
made to the inspector nnd his deputy 
that evening he explained the disap- 
pearance and the mysterious finding 
in the temple across the bay. It 
seemed that Bennie, playing with 
some other children In the park, left 
them and wandered off by himself 
alone to the driveway. Just as ha 
appeared there two old coolies, carry- 
ing a large empty box on a bamboo, 
stopped to rest and smoke. As often 
happens, they were so tired that, be- 
fore they knew It, they had fallen 
asleep on the grass by the roadside. 
The child, seeing the empty box and 
thinking to play ‘hide and seek' with 
his fellows, had climbed Into it and 
pulled the cover over on himself, and 
while hiding there the coolies had 
picked him up and carried hint along. 
Noticing the difference In the weight, 
they had put the box down at the cor- 
ner of tho street nnd, uncovering It, 
had discovered Bennie within. Their 
first thought was to lift him out and 
summon assistance, but — and here is 
tho strange purt of It all — seeing th4| 
English policeman approaching end 
hearing him calling them to move on, 
they become thoroughly frightened 
nnd. covering the box over again, 
picked up the bamboo and hurried 
away with all speed to the water. 
Fearing further trouble here, they 
Jumped Into a sampan with their bur- 
den and started across the bay. 

"Let us take him to the Tempi* of 
the Moon and put him under the pro- 
tection of the goddess," they said, and 
so to the temple they went and pre- 
sented the child to the priest, who 
swore them to secrecy and sent them 
back with the empty box. 

"But what made old cross-eyes 
think he was bringing the dragon 
bubbleT' asked the Inspector. 

"Why,” answered Wang with a sig- 
nificant smile, "Bennie was carrying 
a glass bull In his hand which hi*' 
amah had given him to play with.** 
(t'opyrlflit. 1(13.1 


WORKER 


und without thinking, I shoved your 
letter Into some of my folders, snap- 
ped u rubber band around It and put 
It away to be delivered to the n*w 
building. It took an hour's searching 
to find It today, so 1 shall finish It 
while I um waiting for something to 
do. 

We are not settled exactly yet, 
though wo have been trying to get 
Into shape for three days. The spot 
Idea did not work. It would have If 
people were like pieces of furniture — 
would stay where they are put. But 
no one liked Ills number, and some of 
the heads did not like the spots. Con- 
siderable confusion resulted from get- 
ting every one near the proper amount 
of light. away from the nolso of the 
typewriter or near friends, but now It 
looks ns if most of us ure satisfied and 
willing to work. All of us means about 
10,0110. Daddy. It has taken several 
weeks of linullng to get everything 
In. The hlg Treasury trucks have been 
loading up all over the city und dump- 
ing their contents at the 17th and 
Vermont. 

Perhaps I shall like It after all. If 
historic location can make up for the 
museum exhibits, I shall. The build- 
ing Is separated from the White 
House grounds by Lafayette Bquare 
and diagonally across from It Is Dolly 
Madison's house, while Andrew Jack- 
son's Is only a square up, on 17th 
street. It Is n funny old place, resem- 
bling our adobe houses. I do not think 
that I shall miss the market after all. 
There are so many little Inns near 
und dosena more springing up. We 
are going to one today for lunch. I 
can not imagine how It will feel to 
sit down and eat like a respectable 
pei son at noon time. 

Oh. Dad. Nan has gone! She left 
yesterday. She could have stayed un- 
til the 6th, but she had everything 
ready and her resignation went Into 
effect on the 31st We felt so sad over 
her leaving. As a sort of farewell 
party Donnie and I took her out to 
dinner nnd then to see "Slnbad." It wa* 
a good show for that purpose, be- 
cause It will be a long time befor* 
Nan will ever see another such. To- 
ward (he last she began to renllx* 
that, after Terre Haute, she was go- 
ing even farther away from things; 
she was almost sorry that she had 
given up the six monthB of good city 
times she might huve had. When sh* 
gets out to Arlxona she will look back 
on Washington as a sort of big Jack 
Horner's pie And whenever Nan stuck 
In her thumb she pulled out a pretty 
fair sample of a plum, good friends, 
(Continued on Ninth Cage. ) 
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